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XV.

" If not a sparrow fall, unless

The Father sees and knows it,
.Think! recks he less his form express,

The soul his own deposit ?
If only dear to Him the strong,

That never trip nor wander,
Where were the throng whose morning song
Thrills His blue arches yonder?

XVI.

" Do souls alone clear-eyed, strong-kneed,

To Him true service render,
And they who need His hand to lead,

Find they His heart untender ?
Through all your various ranks and fates

He opens doors to duty,
And he that waits there at your gates

Was servant of His Beauty.

xvn.

" The Earth must richer sap secrete,

(Could ye in time but know it!)
Must juice concrete with fiercer heat,

Ere she can make her poet;
Long generations go and come,

At last she bears a singer,
For ages dumb of senses numb

The compensation-bringer!